Narrator: Goku, Trunlks, and Pan easily beat Zu-nama the earthquake monster who had been terrorizing the village people.











Pan: The earthquake stopped.











Zu-nama: Here I go.











Zu-nama: Here comes another one!











Narrator: In return Goku was rewarded the Six-Star Dragonball but..











Pan: Thank you.











Bon Para: I'll take this.











Pan: Our Dragonball!











Narrator: The strange alien appeared and took the Dragonball away.











                      Oh, No! Goku falls into





                        The Planet of Traps











Pan: Hurry Trunks.











Pan: He's getting away with our Dragonball.











Trunks: I know that!











Gil: Straight ahead distance 2,458...!











Gil: Dragonball detected! Dragonball detected!











Gil: Dragonball detected!











Pan: That's it! That's the spaceship!











Pan: We've caught up to it!











Goku: What a strange shape..











Goku: Hey, it's getting away Trunks.











Bon Para: That was pretty easy.











Son Para: Bon Para, this is the Dragonball, huh?











Bon Para: Yes it is.











Son Para: This doesn't look like something important, though.











Ron Para: But it is, Son Para.











Son Para: Eh?











Ron Para: According to Cardinal Mutchy-Motchy, once all seven Dragonballs are gathered, you can do something extraordinary with them.











Bon Para: Ron Para is right.











Bon Para: The Cardinal will be very pleased to see this.











Bon Para: What is it?











Ship: An unknown ship is following us.











Bon Para: What? Show it to me.











Son Para: Could that be the guys we stole the Dragonball from.











Bon Para: Shake them off.











Ship: Yes, sirs.











Pan: More speed, hurry.











Pan: Hey, Trunks. They're getting away.











Trunks: I'm doing my best here!











Trunks: That ship is simply alot faster than ours!











Trunks: It must've been built by highly intelligent beings.











Pan: So, there's no way we can catch it?











Trunks: Don't worry.











Trunks: I'll make up for this ship's low performance with my superb piloting skills.











Pan: Piloting skills..?











Pan: Trunks didn't you tell me that this is the first the first spaceship you ever operated?











Trunks: C'mon! That was awhile ago.











Pan: Oh god..











Gil: Danger imminent! Danger imminent!











Goku: You're pretty good, Trunks.











Pan: I can't believe we got through that.











Trunks: I told you my skills would prevail didn't I?











Trunks: Well, that was pretty easy, as a matter a fact..











Pan: Trunks, you just keep watching ahead.











Ron Para: They're better than we thought.











Son Para: What do we do now?











Bon Para: Computer?











Bon Para: Any thoughts?











Ship: Planet Beelay is in the nearby Point ME-387...











Ship: It is inhabited by the Doma, terribly voilent and hungry creatures..











Ship: Lure the ship into the planet and the Doma shall take care of the rest.











Bon Para: Alright! Head to Planet Beelay!











Bon Para: Full speed.











Trunks: So, that's their planet..?











Trunks: Alright then.











Goku: Huh?











Goku: What kind of place is this?











Trunks: I don't know.











Trunks: I guess we just keep going.











Bon Para: What's the chance of them getting out of this planet alive?











Ship: Planet Beelay's maze-like caves become more and more complex as they go deeper inside.











Ship: According to my calculation the odds of them surviving the Doma's attack and coming out alive is...0.00000000112%











Ron Para: 0.00000000112%, huh?











Son Para: Close to nothing, in other words.











Bon Para: Alright then, we're heading to Planet Lude.











Ship: Yes, sirs.











                         *commercial break*











Mutchy-Motchy: What's wrong?











Mutchy-Motchy: Did you find any Dragonballs?











Citizen: Well..I..uh..











Mutchy-Motchy: Well..?











Mutchy-Motchy: Did you find it, or not?











Citizen: I'm sorry, Cardinal.